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gauge-cocks; the captain lifts his hand, a hell
rings, the wheels stop; then they tuin hack,
churning the water to foam, and the steamri is
at rest. Then such a scramble as there is to get
aboard, and to get ashore, and to take in height
and to discharge freight, all at one and the same
time; and such a yelling and airing us the mates
facilitate it all with! Ten minutes later the
steamer is under way again, with no flag on the
jack-staff and no black smoke Issuing ironi the
chimneys. After ten more minutes the town is
dead again, and the town drunkard asleep by the
skids once more.

My father \vas a justice of thr pence, and I
supposed he possessed the power of life and death
over all men, and could hang anybody iliat
offended him. This was dist inn ion fiiough tor
me as a general thing; but the desire to he a
steamboatman kept intruding, nevertheless. I fu.st
wanted to be a cabin-boy, so thai I could com*1
out with a white apron on and shake a tuhhvloih
over the side, where all my old comrades could
see me; later I thought 1 would rather be the
deck-hand who stood on the end of thr Mage
plank with the roil of rope in his hand, because
he was particularly conspicuous. Hut these were
only day-dreams they wen* too heavenly to be
contemplated as real possibilities. By and by one
of our boys went away, He was not heard of for
a long time. At last lie turned up as apprentice